
DKOVK TlIESr TO THE OHIO TUVEE.
This was the condition of afihirs in West
"Virginia while the old division was
absent fiahlinir in Maryland.

It was considered that the troops thai 4
had originally taken and held this tern-to- r

could best recover it again, and so

shortly after Antietani the order came
for its return to West Virginia.

In pursuance of this order the di-

vision inarched from Antietani to Han-
cock, Md., a distance of 50 miles, from
which point it was to be transported by
the B. & O. Railroad. Just as it reached
Hancock, and before the entire division
Lad forded the Potomac, word came
that Wheeler's cavalry was crossing the
Potomac three miles below, and going
north into Pennsylvania.

At that point Maryland is only three
miles wide, so that the cavalry did not
have far to go to reach the former State.
Back went the Division in hot haste, in
the effort to overtake it, and followed it
eome 12 or 15 miles into Pennsylvania.

This movement was doubtless made
more for its moral effect than with any
Lopes or expectation of overtaking cav-
alry with infantry.

The bos were compensated for this
extra march by the opportunity it
afforded of coming into personal contact
with the big slices of Pennsylvania Dutch
bread and butter and other forms of
generous hospitality which the farm-Lous- es

whose inmates welcomed this
unexpected protection from the horse-
stealing cavalry took on.

Returning to Hancock the division
was speedily converted into livestock
freight on trains headed westward and
billed through, to Clarksburg, W. Va.

At the latter point it was unloaded
and resumed its military functions, and
with supplies hastily gathered, started
once more southward

OVEE THE EOXG HOAD

to Gauley Bridge, by which it Lad
inarched under Rosecrans one year be-

fore.
This coming in bv the back door

caused the enemy, in possession of its old
camps and quarters, to beat a hasty re-

treat back to the Alleghanies without its
Laving to fire a gun ; and so, with the
excejrtion of the usual scouting expedi-
tions out over the mountain roads to rid
them of guerrillas, its long and arduous
campaign of 1862 was ended.

Many of its bravest men had gloriously
met death in battle, and many more
were laid up in hospitals with grievous
wounds; but although its ranks were so
esdly thinned, it came out of its fiery
ordeal with scarcely diminished strength,
because its soldiers, although young in
years, were now veterans, tested by the
jsst trying experiences incident to the
eeldier's life.

IV.
During the Winter of 1862-,- 63 the

regiments Lad been separated and sta-

tioned at different posts from Charleston,
its Headquarters, to the outposts beyond
Gauley Bridge on the several roads lead-
ing out from that point, and during the
"Winter the most important of these posts
were fortified by the regiments occupy-
ing them.

Gen. Cox, who Lad been assigned to a
tbe command of the entire Department
of West Virginia, when the division was
ordered to return there, was subsequently
assigned to duty with Gen. Burnside at
Cincinnati and a little later to the com-
mand of the Twenty-thir-d Corps.

Gen. Crook succeeded Lim in command
of tLe division at Antietam.

In February, 1863, Gen. Rosecrans
asked for tbe transfer of Gen. Crook to
a command in Lis army, and he was
ordered to report to Lim.

He took witL Lim two regiments of
,tLe division the 11th and 36th Ohio.
Other Ohio and West Virginia regiments
that had taken the place of the division
when it went East in 1862, took their
places, and the command devolved on
Gen. Scammon.

Earl' in May, while the regiments
were still scattered at the different out-
posts, the enemy, 3,500 strong, coming
in on the Princeton road, made a sud-
den attack on the 12th Ohio, stationed
at Fayette Courthouse, but were repulsed.
Gen. Scammon, with reinforcements,
Lurried to this point, and the attacking
force was driven back beyond Prince-
ton; after wLich he established a camp
at Flat Top, from which point various
scouting expeditions were sent out

Here, in July, he received an order to
report with the main part of his com-
mand to the Ohio River, to

M1KVKXT THE ESCAPE
of the Morgan raiders, then in Ohio, and Ia second time a forced march was" made
from that camp back to the Kanawha,
where, taking the boats, the command

"

was soon patrolling the Ohio, keening
pace up the river with Morgan's prog-
ress through Ohio, and preventing his
attempted crossing at several points, and
arriving at Buffington Island in time to
be in at tho surrender of rthe larger part
of Morgan's force, which as prisoners it
escorted down the Ohio on boats to
Gallipolis.

Thence returning up the Kanawha,
the division was returned to its outposts
and camps beyond Gauley Bridge, which
the remainder of the season was spent in
strengthening, and in numerous expedi-
tions into the mountains beyond, after
guerrilla bands, to which form the active
operations of the enemy had been re-
duced.

vThus, while actively employed and
doing a great deal of hard marching, the
year closed without any of the hard
fighting of the previous year. The re"i- -'

mails that had been detached for duty
with Gen. Rosecrans had, however, par-
ticipated with distinguished bravery in
the battle of Chickamauga and the cam-
paign preceding it.

I To he continued.

Life's QuarterlyHells und Beauz is an at-
tractive number, full of fine drawinss by Gib-se- n,

IW-nzel-!, and other well-know- n artists,
1 ad of quips aud poems of wit and humor

concerning llie tender passion. Price 25 cents.
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HBllllKlH There'sane

"Ye'll nae gae by Black Jamie's Loose
th' nicht, mon. 'Tis a fearsoni' way, and
Black Jamie an' his gret hooud are nae
pleasant tae meet by tb' gloaniiu'."

The old farmer of Ben llonan followed
bis gnest to tbe door and spoke in an earn-
est voice.

"It's a good bit of road round Dumfries,
old man," the yonug laird replied, picking
up bis staff. " I've not forgotten tbe way
over tbe bills,, if I have been gone from
these parts 10 years."

The farmer shook bis head solemnly.
"Laird, ye bear t' me," be said. "Nae

good'U coom o' ye seekin7 tae cross tb' hills
fciGxiiclit ""

"Who is Black Jamie? What sort of a
boopa arc you inakin' him out to be, farm-
er?"

" I'd nae be scarin' ye for naught, sir. On
a dark nicht, sic as this, there's nae a mon
in Kirk Eonan wud wnrk that way."

Then I've a small opinion of Eonan men,"
declared the young laird. :I never mind
hearin' of Black Jamie when I was a boy.
Who is he?

"Sure, sir, 'tis Jamie Sawtelle be means,"
said the farmer's bnxom daughter, who stood
in the doorway above. "Ye'll mind Ja-
mie."

"Indeed I do. Why, be was my father's
most trusty shepherd," cried the young man
with some animation. " But what's brought
him the name of Black Jamie? "

"Let tb' lass tell 't ye. She claver the
Euglisli better nor me," said the farmer, with

"Laikd, Ye Heae t' Me
something of a growl. "It's livin' sae lang
amang sic folks, it's likely ye've forgattan
niuckle o' mcr mither tongue."

"Nonsense!" returned the Laird, with a
laugh. "You mustn't throw my English
schooling in my face, old man, nor yet your
daughter's. But go on, Jinny, an' tell'fc
me."

"You'll be mindin'," said the girl, nothing
loath to relate tbe story to her young mas-
ter; "you'll be mindin' that Jamie was aye
glower an' stem-lik-e. An' there was ilka
reason, for Jr, you'll say, Laird. He was a
lonely old man. His daughter, they say,
married against his wishes"

Tes, I remember that," interrupted the
young man. "She married three or four
years before I went away to school. It was

sad blow to Jamie, I ken. He was more
silent than ever after her going, though I
was always welcome up there just the same.
Many's the time I've eat my bit oat cake
an' drank a sup of milk wi' him. But go
on, girl."

"Well, sir," pursued the girl, drawing her
plaid more closely about her as she stood at
the open door, for the night wind was raw,
"mindin' that, Il ken how bard be took
the girl's running away. Then 'twas some
eight or nine years ago, not long after you
left us, sir she died, an' sent her child back
to its grandfather. The husband a poor
nae-do-w- ell had died before but shortly.
So Jamie took th' child a bit boy it was,
an' a bonnie.

"Willie they call't him Wee Willie
and he was a sweet little laddie, if be was
Black Jamie's grandson. The old man wor-
shipped him, sir. There was naught he
would not have done for him, an' 'twas a
pleasure tae see th' little
didderin' after th' old man across th' moor or
oop th' hillsides.

"Jamie quite thawed out, sir," continued
the girl, striving to use the English alto-
gether; "you'd hardly have known him
yourself. Although he was so good to you,
be was aye a bugbear to we children o' th'
village. But after Wee Willie come we
might go to his house wi'out ever a word
from him. Or we could rin all ower tb'
sheep pastures aud he'd not send us home,
as he used.

"But the second Winter after the laddie
came to Ronan bills he was big enough to
rin aboot mair, and as he was afraid of
naught, it was a bonnie work tae keep track
of him. When it was pleasaut Jamie let
him follow after the sheep wi' himsel' and
the big hoond you remember th' hoond,
Laird?"

"Yes, I remember Jamie's big dog. He
was the ooly shepherd owned such a beaslie,

mind. More wolf than dog it was."
"Aye, an' is, for th' hoond is alive yet, an'

as glower as bis maister," said the girl.
Well, a day coom an' a sad day it was for

tb' whole o' Kirk Eonan when Wee Willie
followed Jifter the sheepies for th' laist time.
His grandfather tell't him taa stay by tb'
door, for there was a storm comin'. Bnt for
tome reason the laddie wandered off au'
an' that's all, Laird."

The farmer's daughter wag crving softly.
"Was he lost?"
"Aye, he was sae, Laird," broke in tbe

gruff voice of the old farmer. " Wandered
ower th hills, an' we dinna find him till th'
snaw passed in th' Spring. It set Black
Jamie beside himsel', nud he wondered oop
an' doon th' moors crying for th' wee bit
laddie. An' it's all th' men's done siu' then.
Ju&t tae wander aboot an' cry after the bairn,
au' send th' hoond oop iutae tb' bills, like as
th' sheepies might be lost Tis pitifu',
sairs!"

"Poor Jamie!" was tbe young man's com-
ment. "I must see him soon."

" Twill dae ye nae good, Laird," declared
the fanner, shaking his head. " Black Jamie's
nae an easy man tae git alang wi' since th'
bairn was lost An' th.' old hoond's that
vicious ! "

"I'll tee him, though. A good mau he
was in hts better days, and it would be a
shame to our name for us to pay no more
attention to him as though he was a beastie."

"But you'll nae go that way th' nicht?"
queried the girl.

" Surely I will. Not to see Jamie, though.
I'll take the old path overth' moorland, and
be home in a wink. Your claver was ower
lang, Jmuy, au' ye maun keepit me," bo
added with a roguish smile.

The Laird set off on his rough walk at
once, and half an hour after leaving the farm
of Ben Eonan he was well up among the
bills which, in his youth, had been bis la- -

Pitcher's Castoria.

A-VAN- TIN

BY

W.Bert Foster.
! miliar playground. But on this dark night,

for every object was shrouded in, deepest
gloom, the heather-grow- n path to which he
had once been accustomed seemed strange
and uucanny. Ere he realized his danger
he was knee deep in the heather and the
path wa9 lost.

But the catastrophe brought a laugb to his
lips. What wa9 a night on the open hills
to him? He had spent a hundred thus,
lying out under tbe sky-thatc- h, beside old
Jamie the shepherd it might be, while the
restless movings or the herded sheep was all
that broke the solemn stillness. The pas-
tures were rough and wide, but he felt no
fear.

" I'll look about me for a place to sleep,"
he muttered. "The old man and Jinny
were right when they advised me to go
around by Dumfries. But a night out here
is nothing"

Aud then he slipped and found himself
falling over a precipice, to the verge of which
he had stumbled in the dark. He caught at
the bushes growing on its side, and thua re-

tarded his fall, but when he reached the
bottom of his 30-fo- ot slide and essayed to
stand he found his ankle sprained so badly
that to rise was impossible.

"Sure, this is not so fine as I thought!"
be exclaimed, witb a groan. " If I stay here
till morning that ankle will be in fearful
shape. Would I knew where Black Jamie's
cabin was from here. I'd try to crawl to it."

But, being now completely turned about,
with no idea of tho points of compass, he was
fain to he tbere helpless."

"But I can shout," he thought. " Mayhap
some farmer body, or shepherd, will hear
me."

Eaising his voice he sent a long, far-reachi- ng

cry ringing through tho darkness.
Again aud again the shout was repeated till
he was hoaree with the apparently fruitless
effort.

But as he wa3 about to give up in disgust a
faint cry came ringing up the hillside. He
shouted again, and once more the answering
voice reached his ears.

It was not a canny sound. The young
laird listened intently for its repetition,
uncertain whether it boded ill or no.

Then it rose again a long-draw- n, wailing
cry shrill and piping upon the night wind.
He recognized it then. It was the call of
the highland shepherd to his faithful dog
when the sheep in his charge have wandered
afar iu the darkness or storm familiar
enough to the listener in the years lang
syne.

" There's anc "
The wailing cry was clearer now, and a

moment later a huge black object bounded
out of the deuse gloom which surrounded
the laird.

He struggled to his knees and seized his
staff. It might be a wolf, and tbe lone
wolves of tbe highlands are to be feared.
But tbe sudden baying of the creature reas-
sured him. It was the shepherd's dog.

The brute thrust its muzzle into bis face
and then uttered another cry, this time of
seeming recognition. The laird added his
own. voice to it, as well, and quickly a tall
figure, leaning upon a staff, strode out of the
darkness.

"Wba is it, laddie?" exclaimed a rough
voice, addressing the dog.

" I've lost my way," cried the laird. " My
ankle is sprained so that I am unable to walk.
Just help me to the nearest shatter, my pood
man. You'll not regret it. If Jamie Saw-telle-'s

cot be aboot here," he added, failing
into the Scotch, " tak' me there."

The man seemed to notice his words, but
still addressing his dog, said :

" Wha is it, laddie? Some ane ye ken, I
ken richt weel. Wud it be th' young mais-
ter, him ye've nae seen this mony year,
laddie?"

0 Is it you, man? " cried the young laird.
"It's never Jamie himsel'?"

Without reply, the man gathered him up in
his arms as though he had been a child, and,
with a word to the dog, strode away down
the hillside again. Ere long a tiny cottage
at the bottom of the valley was before them.
The man kicked open the door aud entered
with his burden.

A brisk fire of turf on tbe hearth lit the
interior. The young laird recognized the
room at once. It was Jamie's cottage.

But theshepherd himself he would scarcely
have known. "Glower" he looked indeed,
with his matted black locks uncovered by

Black Jamie Tells the Story.
bonnet or hood, his bearded fac and black,
flashing eyes. In the light of the fire these
wonderful orbs contracted as do a cat's when
she sits on the hearthstone. Doubtless the
old shepherd saw as plainly iu the dark
as a common mortal could at noonday.

Jamie laid his burden upon the wide
wooden settle by the chimney, and the dog
curled up before the door. The young
laird stretched forth his hand aud found
it grasped witb energy by the old man, but
not a word passed Black Jamie's lips.

He was not unmindful of bis guest's com-
fort, however. First he removed the shoe
aud stocking and bathed the ankle, which
had already begun to turn black.

Ere this was done, however, be had hung
a pot over the coals, and soon placed a bowl
of porridge before the injured man.

"This seems like old times, Jamie," ven-
tured the laird, mildly.

"Auld times maybe," returned Black
Jamie, slowly.

" It's been a long time since I was here."
"A lang time yis," was the shepherd's

only reply.
And, strive as he would, it wan at first

little more tho laird was able to get ont of
the man. That the grief he had felt for tho
lost grandchild had maddened him, there
was uo doubt. Yet without mistake Jamie
had recoguized the raau who, as a lad, had
often been his companion ou the lonely moors
and uplands.

Black Jamie sat upon the other side of the
hearth, his long body drooping, his head

4re$t:ug in bis. hands. . ',
" D'ye 'mind the mony times I used tae

rin aboot the cottage here playin' wi'Rosa?"
.asked the laird, determined, if possible, to
btciik through the sum's reticence.

.ar&w

fPSp?
Jamie nodded briefly.- -

" I mind them," he said.
"An then, when Eosjigrew a big girl an'

wentawa'"
"She deid," interrupted Black Jamie.
"'Tis true; they wferd telliu' me sae at

th' farmhoose below,1? said the 14rd,
quietly. "They toldl me, too, about the
boy," he added more briskly. " It was sad,
indeed, Jamie, that hewas lost"

The old mini sprang up. His face turned
black, and he clutched at his throat as
thougb be were choking. The laird raised
himself in alarm, fearjtng that he had
opened the wonnd too .roughly. But after
a moment tho shepherd: 'tottered back to bis
stool, dropped his face iu his hands again,
and the tears slowly dribbled through his
fingers.

"Dinna greet, Jamie," exclaimed his
young guest teudcrly. " Tell me aboot it,
mon. 'Twill ense 't"

"Aye, lad, a'll tell 't ye," responded the
old mau, his voice quavering as man had
never heaid it before. "Ye bring it all
back tae me. I niver thoct tae spake tae
mortal mon o' him. My wee bit laddie ! my
wee bit laddie! "

The man's agony wa3 great, andTfte heavy
sobs shook his hnge frame.

" Eosa sen' him tae me when she deid,"
he said. "An' sairs! how th' bairn did
weend himsel' aboot m' old heart Tae see
him after me oop th' burnside
when I went fae th' sheepies wes a sight,
mon !

"There's nae muckle t' tell, Laird," with
a sigb. "He jes' wandered awa' while me
an' th' hoond wes gaitherin' in th' sheep.
'Twas a lang storm, mon. Lang an' weary.
We niver nae find him, tho' we look aft.

" Hark ! dinna ye hear 't ? "
He started to his feet suddenly, and stood

in a listening attitude. His eyes fairly
flamed, aud flecks of white gathered on his
lijJS- -

"I bear it agin. 'Tis th' bairn! He's
cryin' an' wanderin' aboot on th' hills ! "

The old dog scrambled to hia feet and
growled at the door, as though entering into
his master's delusion.

"Ye hear it tae, laddie?" cried the mad
shepherd, seeing the brute pawing at the
door. "Oot an' after him, sair! My puir
wee bairn! he'll pee-ris- h in 't storm."

His voice rose to a wild shriek, and without
staff or coat he staggered to tbe door and
threw it open. Tho huge dog bounded out,
baying mournfully.

"Oop an' awa', mou ! " cried Black Jamie.
"We'll fin' th' lost Iambic."

Then his voice rose in familiar cadence
yet there was an uncanny sound to it that
made the young laird shudder:

"There's ane "
Aud the black hound, mad, perhaps, like

his master, answered the weird cry with a
mournful baying far np the gleu. Short
Stories.

Consumption Cured.
An old pliysician, retired from practice, had

pluced in his hands by nn East India missionary
the formula of ft simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy and permanent 'cure of Consumption,
Bronchitis, Cutarrli, Asthma and nil Throat and
Lung Affections; also nr positive nnd radical euro
for JS'ervoiis Debility and ait Nervous Complaints.
Having tested its wonderful curative powers in
thousands of cases, nud 'desiring to relievo human
sufleriug, I will send free uncharge to ail who wish
it tilts recipe in German, 'French or English, with
full directions for preparinE' and usiup;. Sent by
mail by addressing, rtitii tUiunp. numinir this
paper, W. A. No yes, 820, foyer' Block, Rochester,

GJEN. JOHN f
. SMITH.a

The Man Who Brought IJS. G rant Forward.
His Funeral at (Galena.

Editor National Tribdxe: At the out-

break of the war a mass meeting of citizens
of Galena was called a the courthouse.
John E. Smith, a jew.eler of the town, as
Chairman of a committee, made a thorough
canvass of the buiine'ss houses to find, if
possible, a man with a military record to
preside at this iinporlan't'gatfiering, Ulysses
Grant, the obscure clerk iu the leather store
of Grant & Collins, was the only man that
could be found having tho desired record,
and it was on motion of John E. Smith, at
the meeting, that Grant was called to the
chair, and for the first time in his life pre-
sided upon an occasion of importance.

This was one of the most memorable oc-

casions in history. Speeches were made by
Ulysses Grant, E. B. Washbnrne, John A.
Rawlins, John E. Smith, Ja&per A. Maltby,
William 12. Rowley and A. L. Chetlaiu, of
whom Gen. Chetlaiu alone is now living.

The funeral of Gen. Smith took place Feb.
1 from Grace Episcopal Church, in Galena,
the rector of the church, Rev. J. S. Youndt,
officiating. The remains arrived from Chi-
cago in charge of members of the family of
the deceased aud Gen. John McArthur. Col.
Alfred Smith, of the 13th TJ. S., his son, on
account of illness, was unable to leave Fort
Niagara, where he is stationed, to be present
at the funeral.

The Masonic fraternity of Galena, and E.
D. Kiltoe Post, G.A.R., acted as escort to
the funeral cortege from the church to
Greenwood Cemetery, where the remains of
another of Galena's great soldiers were laid
to rest beside his wile, and near where lie
E. B. Washburne, Gens. Maltby and Rowley,
while Gen. Grant eleeps in New York and
Gen. Rawlins iu the National Cemetery at
Arlington, where, with thousands of others,
he awaits the final orders of the Great Com-
mander. Almik a JL Fowler, Galena, 111.

Our Strength and Kngland'9 Weakness.
Editor National Tribune: I like

your editorial article on tbe Arbitration
Treaty. You could well have gone further
and said that England well knows that we
are a big, good-natur- ed country, satisfied
with our boundary and desirous of being at
peace with the rest of the world. England
knows she has nothing to fear from us if
she behaves herself toward us. Sbe knows
wo are strong in onr compactness and mili-
tary prestige. On the other hand, England
is aggressive and often offensive ; she is weak
aud at a disadvantage wjth us on account of
Canada to care for, and , the hostility of the
Irish people. She is building heavy fortifi-
cations at Victoria, at Halifax, Bermuda and
other places along our borders; she is liable
to become involved in- - complications with
other powers out of "which might grow un-
foreseen 'conditions. """ a

Our own natural Strength will stand us
better in hand than any compact beyond our
reach in results. England knows onr
honesty of purpose andpur strength. We
know her astuteness jfjnd her military
strength and weakness, t oThe conditions are
unequal, otherwise slie would not have
entered into the agreement. The old soldier
realizes more than the, growing generation
the strength of this catiny. I was a mem-
ber of tho 147th N. Yj,,,on)whose monument
at Gettysburg is chiseledR" Entered the Bat-
tle with 380 men. 'Kiilpd and wonnded,
212. Missing 75." J. Adams, 25 Brom-fiel- d

street, Boston, Mass.
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F irst
Hast and falways Hood's Sarsaparilla purifios
the blood. That is why it permanently euros
when all other medicines have utterly failed.

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

Is the best in fact tho Ono True Blood Purifier.

HoodsPmli&si3

SHERMAN'S MEMOIRS.
(Continued from first page.)

rection. Its possession would be a threat
to Marietta and Atlanta, but I could not
then venture to attempt either till I had
regained the use of the railroad at least
as far down as its debouche from the
Allatoona raneie of mountains. There-for- e

the movement was chiefly designed
to compel Johnston to give up Alla-
toona.

On tho 25th all the columns were
moving steadily on Dallas McPherson
and Davis away ofTto the right, near
Van "Wert; Thomas on the main road
in the center, with Hooker's Twentieth
Corps ahead, toward Dallas, and Scho-fiel- d

to the left rear. For the conven-
ience of march, Hooker had his three
divisions on separate roads, all leading
toward Dallas, when, in the afternoon,
as he approached a bridge across Pump-
kin Vine Creek, he found it held by a
cavalry force, which was driven ofF, but
the bridge was oa fire. This fire was
extinguished, and Hooker's leading di-

vision (Geary's) followed the retreating
cavalry on a road leading due east
toward Marietta, instead of Dallas.
This leading division, about four miles
out from the bridge, struck a heavy in
fantry force, which was moving down
from Allatoona toward Dallas, and a
sharp battle ensued. I came up in per-
son soon after, and as my map showed
that we were near an important cross-

road called
" NEW HOPE,"

from a Methodist meeting-hous- e there of
that name, I ordered Gen. Hooker to
secure it, if possible, that night. He
asked for a short delay, till he could
bring np his other two divisions, viz, of
Butterfield and Williams, but before
these 'divisions had got up and were de-

ployed, the enemy had also gained cor-

responding strength. The woods were
so dense, and the resistance so spirited,
that Hooker could not carry the posi-

tion, though the battle was noisy and
prolonged far into the night. This
point, " New Hope," was the accidental
intersection of the road leading from
Allatoona to Dallas with that from Van
"Wert to Marietta, was four miles north
east of Dallas, and from the bloody
fighting there for the next week was
called byNthe soldiers " Hell-Hole- ."

The niglifc was pitch-dar- k, it rained
hard, and the convergence of our col-

umns toward Dallas produced much
confusion. I am sure similar confusion
existed in the army opposed to us, for
we were all mixed up. I slept on the
ground, without cover, alongside of a
log, got little sleep, resolved at daylight
to renew the battle, and to make a lodg-
ment on the Dallas and Allatoona road
if possible ; but the morning revealed a
strong line of intrenchments facing us,
with a heavy force of infantry and guns.

The battle was renewed, and without
success. McPherson reached Dallas that
morning, viz, the 26th, and deployed
his troops to the southeast and east of
te, town, placing Davis's Division of
the Fourteenth Corps, which had joined
hira on the road from Eome, on his left ;

but this still left a gap of at least three
miles between Davis and Hooker.
Meantime, ateo, Gen. Schofield was clos-

ing up on Thomas's left
Satisfied that Johnston in person was

at New Hope with all his army, aij.d

that it was so much nearer my objective,
the railroad, than Dallas, I coucluded
to draw McPherson from Dallas to
Hooker's right, and gave orders accord-
ingly; but McPherson also was con-

fronted with a heavy force, and, as he
began to withdraw according to his or-

ders, on the morning of the 28th he was
fiercely assailed on his right; a bloody
battle ensued, in which he repulsed the
attack, inflicting heavy loss on his as-

sailants, and it was not until the 1st of
June that he was enabled to withdraw
from Dallas, and to effect a close junc-
tion with Hooker in front of New Hope.
Meantime Thomas and Schofield were
completing their deployments, gradually
overlapping Johnston on his right, and
thus extending our left nearer and nearer
to the railroad, the nearest point of
which was Acworth, about eight miles
distant. All this time a continual bat-

tle was in progress by strong skirmish-line- s,

taking advantage of every species
of cover, and both parties fortifying each
night by rifle-trenche- s, with head-log- s,

many of which grew to be as formidable
as first-clas- s works of defense. Occa-

sionally one party or the other would
make a dash in the nature of a sally,
but usually it sustained a repulse with
great loss of life. I visited personally
all parts of our lines nearly every day,
was constantly within musket-rang- e, and,
though the fire of musketry and cannon
resounded day and night along the
whole line, varying from six to 10
miles,

i kabely'saw a dozen op the enemy

at any one time, and these were always
skirmishers dodging from tree to tree, or
behind logs on the ground, or who oc-

casionally showed their heads above the
hastily-constructe- d but remarkably
strong rifle-trenche- s.

BlOn the occasion of my visit to Mc-

Pherson on the 30th of May, while
standing with a group of officers, among
whom were Gens. McPherson, Logan,
Barry, and Col. Taylor, my former
Chief of Artillery, a minie-ba- il passed
through Logan's coat sleeve, scratching
the skin, and struck Col. Taylor square
in the breast. Luckily he had in his
pocket a famous memorandum book, in
which he kept a sort of diary, about
which we used to joke him a good deal.
Its thickness and size saved his life,
breaking the force of the ball, so that
after traversing the book it only pene-
trated the breast to the ribs ; but it
knocked him down and disabled him
for the re3t of the campaign. He was a
most competent, and worthy officer, and
now liver' in poverty in Chicago, sus-

tained in part by his own labor, and
in part by a pitiful pension recently
granted.

On .the 1st of June Gen. McPherson

i5ft--ii-'-- - fs r--. .. & '''. V" "- k. '. ? "

closed in upon' the right, and, without
attempting further to carry the enemy's
strong position at New Hope Church,
I held our general right in t;lose con-
tact with it, gradually, carefully, and
steadily working by tho loft, until our
strong infantry lines had reached and
secured possession of all the wagon-road- s

between New Hope, Allatoona, and Ac-wort- h,

when I dispatched Gens. Gar-
rard's and Stoneman's Divisions of Cav-
alry into Allatoona, the first around by
the west end of the pass and the latter
by the direct road. Both reached their
destination without opposition, and or-
ders were at once given to repair the
railroad forward from Kingston to Alla-
toona, embracing the bridge across the
Etowah River. Thus the real object of
my move on Dallas wa3 accomplished,
and on the 4th of June I was preparing
to draw off from New Tope Church,
and to take position on the railroad in
front of Allatoona, when, Gen. Johnston
himself having evacuated hi3 position,
we effected the change without further
battle, and moved to the railroad, occu-

pying it from Allatoona and Acworth
forward to Big Shanty, in sight of the
famous Kenesaw Mountain.

Thus, substantially, in the month of
May
we had steadily driven oue antago-

nist
from the strong positions of Dalton, Ee-sac- a,

Cassville, Allatoona, and Dallas;
had advanced our lines in strong, com-
pact order from Chattanooga to Big
Shanty, nearly a hundred miles of as
difficult country a3 was ever fought over
by civilized armies, and thus stood pre-
pared to go on, anxioi'3 to fight, and
confident of success as soon as the rail-
road communications were complete to
bring forward the necessary supplies.
It is now impossible to state accurately
our Ios3 of life and men in any one
separate battle, for the fighting was con
tinuous, almost daily, among trees and
bushes, on ground where one could
rarely see a hundred yards ahead.

The aggregate loss in the several
corps for the month of May is reported
as follows in the usual monthly returns
sent to the Adjutant-General'- s Office,
which are, therefore, official :

Casualties during the monlh of May, 1SG4,
(Jlaj.'Gcn. Sherman commanding.)

AE3IY OF THE CU3IDERLAND (3rAJ.-GE- N.

THOMAS.)

Corps. KEd Wounded. Total.

Fourth (HowardJ... 576 1.910 2.JS6
Fourteenth (Palm-

er) 147 Co.", SG2
Tweuticth(Hooker) 572 2.907 3,568

Total J.231 5.3C2 6.856

ARMY OF THE TENNESSEE (irAJ.-GE- N.

MPHEKSON.j

Killed andCorpa. 3IIs-)inj- j.
Wounded. Total.

Fifteenth (Logan)..- - 152 621 716
sixteenth (Dunce) 91 430 521
Seventeenth (Blair) (NoLyel up) 1 I

Total.. 216 1,033 1,271 ;

AKMYOFTHEOniO (MAJ.-GEN- '. SCHOFIELD).

Corps. KMfc?in"!d Wounded. Total.

Twenty-thir- d

(Schofield 2C6 757 9S3
Cavalry 127 C2 169

Total So3 8!9 1.172

UraitU UKgretfute.... I,bb3 7,-il- iVJO'J

Gen. Joseph E. Johnston, in his "Nar-
rative " of his military operations, just
published (March 27, 1874), gives the
effective strength of his army at and
about Dalton on the 1st of May, 1864,
as follows.

Infantry ........... 37,652
Artillery. 2,812
Cavalry. 2,392

Total . . 42,856

During May, and prior to reaching
Cassville, he was further reinforced :

. Polk's Corps of three divisions . 12,000
Martin's Division of Cavalry. . 3,500"

Jackson's Division of Cavalry . 3,900

And at New Hope Church,
Mav 26 :

Brigade of Qnarlea 2,200

Grand total ....... 61,456

His losses during the month of May
are stated by him, as taken from the
report of Surg. Foard :

FP.03I DALTON TO CASSVILLE.

Corps. Killed. Wounded. Total.

Hnrdee's HG 8.V) 06T,

"''J 233 1.5M J.3I7Polks... ... is 529 075

Total H5 gj3 3,333

AT NEW HOPE CHURCH.

COnrA Killed. Wounded. Total.

IlnrdeeN 156 87fl
:

1.053
HooW's J03 756 S59
Polk'a 17 9t HI

Total .. 276 1.729 2.005

Total killed ami '
f

wounded during
Slay ..... t 472 5,393

These figures include only the killed
and wounded, whereas my statement of
losses embraces the "missing," which aro
usually " prisoners," and of these we cap-
tured, during the whole campaign of
four and a half months, exactly 12,983,
whose names, rank, and regiments were
officially reported to the Commissary-Gener-al

of Prisoners; and assuming a
due proportion for the month of May,
viz, one-fourt- h, makes 8,245 to be added
to the killed and wounded given above,
making an aggregate loss in Johnston's
army, from jjalton to Kew Hope, in-
clusive, of S,638, against ours of 9,299.

Therefore Gen. Johnston i3 greatly in
error, in his estimates on page 357, in
stating our loss, a3 compared with his, at
six or ten to one.

I aways estimated my force at double
his, and could afFord to lose two to one
without disturbing our relative propor-
tion; but I also reckoned that, in tho
natural strength of the country, in the
aouBdiUce of mountains, streams, and
foresis, ne had a fair offset to our nu-
merical superiority, and therefore en-
deavored to act with reasonable caution
while moving in the vigorous "offen
sive."

With the drawn battle of jtfew Hope
Church, and our occupation of the nat-
ural fortress of Allatoona, terminated
the month of May, and the first stage of
the campaign.

To be continued.!
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